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100,000 friends. Many had bought or sent wreaths
and flowers. Flowers are expensive in Dublin: she
had eight lorry-loads of them. One dear old country
woman came with three fresh eggs: she had promised
to give them to Madame when she came out of hospital:
they were hers. There was nothing the people would
not have done for her. Dublin has never seen a greater
show of affection, adoration.

REGINALD E. ROPER.

The articles ' Death of Countess Markievicz' and 'A
Patriot at Rest' are from The Nation.
DEATH OF COUNTESS MARKIEVICZ
Madame has died in the public ward of a hospital
among the poorest of Dublin's poor. Remembering
the ease and delicate pleasantness to which she was
born, such a death seems pitiful; but remembering
her own choice of life's values, which things she cared
for and which heedlessly let go, there seems something
in it right and inevitable : it was the logical conclusion
of her life.
It was a marvellous thing, the winning of such a
woman to the hard service of Ireland. She inherited,
by birth and circumstance, all the ease and all the
finer pleasures that the civilisation of the modern
world provides. In her youth she had famous beauty
and famous powers in the hunting field; and she had
a vivid intellect and wit. If the life of sport and social
amusement did not satisfy her, another world was
open, for the deep and ardent sense of beauty which
made her sister a poet made a painter of her. She
lived the joyous life of an art student in Pans for a
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